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* TALES OF WAR

In a Bowery Regiment and His
First Commard.

BY CAPT. MUSGROVE DAVIS.

The Adventures o a Young Second

Lientenant in this Celebrated RReg-
His First
Hlustration of Some of

iment on
Duty—An
the Earlice "hases of the Volunteer

Brporting for

service in the Late Unpleasantness.

[Conclusion.]
“‘It has been the custom, where 1 have
served, to allow each relief to rest 1 their
tents for the two hours just previous to

standing guard, in order that they way be |

fresh for duty; the other retief not on daty
remaining at the guard-hlotse to turn out
for general officers. I shall follow that
course here until I see good reason to
change it. [t is needless for me to ask that
the instant the call is sounded you come
promptly to the guard-house, as that will be
necessary not only to a good understanding,
but to the continuance of the privilege.
Sergeant, tell off the men and send out the
first relief.’

The guard looked
whether they meant to say that I

but
did not

al one another

kuow the men I had to deal with, or whether
I had found and touched a susceptible
chord, I could not tell. I threw the band-
cuflfs into the furthest corner of the guard

house and wurned to the inspection of the
guard-book Che first relief went out; the
old relief came iu, and were marched away
under command of their sergeant
secund relief went to their tents, and I was
left to myself with the third

During ihe next two hours I managed to
say a pleasant word to each of the men left
at the guard-hiouse, and to visit all those
upon post, changing their be

its tor Lhe

better when I could, This done, 1 waited
most anxiously for eleven o'clock f then
the men promptly responded to the call, I
should be master of the situation. If they
did not—

Al five minutes to eleven I ordered the

call to be sounded, wnd theu turned away
I cannot begin to describe the agony of that

interval. [t seemed an hour. Every few
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you courage.”' My eyes closec M ead
sank a'.n&\lj' hack upon the bieast of casts
I felt the beat of the heart of hea SawW
the little cot of wmy childhood ad y site
ting beside it. I stntled, and—and —that is
all T recal!

How long I wmay have slept @ do not
know, but =owe time in the atrern: [ was
rouse=d by a scratch at my tent. Wondering
what pew form af persecutivn might be at
hand, T said, "Comie in.” To my surprise

it was the captain who parted the flaps, and
ina secemingly friendly tone asked me how [
felt, [ answered that 1 felt quite well, and

agamn bade him coure in. Mumbling

sometiing about not wanting to disturb me |

hie finally did step inside. As [ turned my
valie on end to muke him a comfort.
able seat, I noticed that the name and nume
ber liad been completely cut out.” He ob-
served it the same instant, and our eyes
met. For a moment uothing was said.
Then, doubling up his fist, e broke silence
with, “if I knew the scoundrel who doue
that 1I'd tie him up by the thumbs''—a
favorite mode of punishment in the regi-
meut, as [ afterward fosud.

The incident was a gadsend to the man,
for it afforded a cloak to his embarrassment
and opened the way for what it was soon
evident he had come to say.

“Fact is, Lootinant,” said he, "I'm a
rough man, but I mean to be square, and I

" come to tell ye that I made a great fool of

seconds I would consult my wateh, half be-

lieving that it must have stopped. What if
they should not come? Were not officers
and men against me? Would not the colonel |
himself wink at disobedience? Possibly he |
had even given the men secret instructions
to disregard me. Should I order a cor- |
poral's gunard to arrest all delinquents, and |
if the guard refused, or the men resisted,
should I shoot them? Ihad a right to do
this, but it would be a terrible measure.
My own life would not Le worth a penny in
that event, and would be measured by
seconds

At length the five minutes passed. With-
out turning I ordered the sergeant to ‘‘fall

in the guard The order was given, I
heard the stir of men and the handling of
muskets, and knew that some, at least,
were present. In a moment the sergeant
began to call the roll, while I listened
breatliless

‘Number One,"” “Two,’ "Three,” ''Four,”
“Five,"” "Six,” “Seven,” "Eight" (to each
came the answer ‘‘Here!” and my breast |

began to heave), *“Nine," "“Ten," “Eleven,"
“Twelve”—all there!

My heart leaped to miy throat, and tears
filled my eyes. I turned, but everything |
swam before me. I attempted to speak,
but my chin trembled and my tongue re-
fused its office. [ felt that [ was fast losing |
control of myself; so, whirling upon my
heel, 1 walked a few paces away. A
moment sufficed to subdue my feelings,
and returning I spoke a few earnest words
of gratitude to the men and sent them
about their duty. Nor was [ the only one

affected, for I saw a big corporal draw his |

sleeve across his face, and thus betray the
presence of a heart,

I allowed the next relief to go to their
tents, and again visited the sentries. When
I returned to the guard-house at noon the
big corporal came awkwardly toward me
and, touching his cap Lootinant,
can [ make ye a cup o' coffee, sur?”

Again I was ready to break down, and it
was seconds before I could answer: “Thank
you, Corporal, not only for the coffee,
which I shall take with pleasure, but
for the first kind word I have had in
regiment. "’

That opened the ball. One man wanted
to feteh the water, and another, puttinga
bit of pork on a stick, roasted it over the
coals for me. In fact, it wasevident that I had
won the day. My spirits rose for the frsttime
to something near a healthy level, and 1
began (o see daylight. [ talked familiarly
but dignifiedly with the men, and the rest
of the twenty-four hours passed without so
much as a shadow of annoyance. Never
were soldiers better behaved or more |
prompt. Nota word, not an act, that was
not both cheerful and respectful. So, when
we were relieved the next morning, I
marched my guard to the parade ground
and there spoke briefly my heartfelt satis-
faction and gratitude, assuring them that it
should not be my fault if we were not soon
the best of friends; then dismissed them
and-turned away. [ had gone but a pace or
twg whien the big corporal sang out

‘Three cheers fer th: new lootinant

And cheer they did, with such a will as to
bring the whole camp, officers and men, out
of their tents, [ raised my cap in acknowl.
edgement, and walked on to My tenmt,
feeling as proud as alord, and saying to
mysell: “I've got the men on my side, and
the officers may go to~the hospital forall 1
care,"”’

Tired. nervous and trembling, I unfast.
ened my belt, loosened my clothes, and,
without thought of food, sank upon my
blankets. Forty-efght hours had I been
without sleep, the greater portion of the
time under intense excitement, my nerves
strained to the utmost, Now the re-action
came, losing all self control, prome, with
arms outstretched, with the tears streamiug
down my burning cheeks, and with a heart
almost bursting, [ wailed ""Mother!
Mother! have you forgotten your only son?
If there isa God, if there is a heaven, if it
is given to those who have passed beyond
to guard and guide their loved ones, come
to me! Cometo me, my mother' [amsore
tried. Hold up my hands in this my hour

said

1lso

this

| man,

myself day before yesterday, and I'ax your
pardon. I was mad woen ye come here
fer I had calc'lated on your place fer the
first sergeant, and allowed ye was the son
of some rich man who had got ye in by in-
fluence. I didn't suppose that ye had been
in the army or knowed anything about snl.
diering; but [ see yesterday at guard-
mounting that ye wasn't no slouch and (hat
yve knowed niore’n we did. D've remem-
ber when somebody laughed?"

ders; nothing more, . Yot have doane vour
worst, and ldefy you. Do we understand
each other now, sir?”

“"Davis,’" persisted the man, I know !
did you a great wrong. [ wanted to apolo
gize long ago. but you never give mea
chanee I can’t talk as some men can, but
my heart is in the right place, and you
haven't got a better friend in the army. |
want your friendship; I want to apologize
a hundred times over, Tell me what to say
and I'Nl say anything.” And he held out
his hands tmploringly.

The pain depicted ou the poor fellow's
countenance touched me, and what lie said
carried with it the conviction of sincerity
He was a brave man, T knew, for ! had seen
himt that day where cowards would not
have ventured. Pesides, we had met upon
sacred grouand atthe deathbed of our friend.
And had we not faced destruction together
that very afternoon, and were we not
likely to do soagain onthe morrow? All
this came over me at once, and softencd
me completely. N

“'Colonel Thomas," I said, "my “ hand
You are a brave man, and as such. you can-
not intend to be unjust. . I accept your
apology, though 1 regret that it was not
offered long ago. - Say uot another word.”

" We walked back to camp arm in arm, and |

great indeed was the astonishment of the
regiment at sight of us, :
From that day the colonel and 1 were fast
friends. He recommended me to the vacant
first lieutenancy, and offered to make me
adjutant. His concern when 1 was wounded
at Seven Pines was such that e went him-

self to General MeClellan's headguarters to |

hurry my leave of absence. Afterward,

upon my return to the regiment, I found:

that lie had meanwhile recommended me to
General Benton for staff duty, which |
accepted and remained in until I left the

{ army

"1 do, captain. Tell me, what was the
mistake [ made?"”

“That's the joke of it. You didn't make
no mistake; it was 13! We always dressed
the new guard two paces i the rear of the |
old guard, and when you dressed 'em on a
line, I says to myself, ‘He's done all the
rest right, and maybe he's right in this

So I went aud looked at the tactics, and 1'1
be dashed if you wasn’'t right
to the other officers, 'l

guess we hetter

Then says [

study our "'Regulations”’instead of laughing |

atthis 'ere young feller, for he's got us
where the hair is short.' I watched ye all
day, and I see'd ye knowed yer bia; and

when the men come back this morning and
said ye had been in the army longer'n we
bad, I wuz ashamed of myself, and I
couldn't wait no louger till I come to ax ye
to take my hand and tell ye that I was proud
to have such a lootinant,'’

He extended a long, bouy hand and the |

tears filled my eyes as I grasped it with
both miine

"Excuse me, captain,’”’ I said, “but I am
S0 unstrung that I cannot control myself."”

“Don't say a word, Lootinant, for if ye
ain't made of iron to stand what ye have,
I'll swallow my blanket. The game was to
make it too hot fer ye: but if any one
troubles ye now, they've got me to deal

with, I don't think ye'll have no more
trouble, though. And I'm doggone sorry
about that valise, but the men hate the

volunteer number—they want to keep the
old '3d Militia,” and that's the reason they
cut the number out. Don't think too much
of that; but if [ knowed the blackguard who
done it, I'd buck and gag bim, I would."
We talked long and freely after that, the
captaiu and I, he telling of s service and
I of mine. Finally, at my request, Ser-
geant Allen, “‘the man whose nose I had
broken,' was sent for, When he presented
himself I told Lim that, although my com-
mission interfered with lis advancement,
I did not see how [ could do otherwise than
hold it; that 1 was very sorry, but felt sure
that in like circumstances he would do as I

| had done; aud concluded by promising him

my best efforts to make his position pleas-
ant and secure for him a speedy commis-
sion., He left in excellent humor, and
there was no more friction between us. In a
short tiwe, through my recommendation
and others, he was deservedly promoted
From that day all went smoothly in the
regiment, and, with the exception of a few

officers who were ashamed to admit that they |

had been in the wrong, the greatest cordi.
ality existed among us. The men
been paid off for months, and
hearts of my own company by providing
thetn with tobacco

I could govern them all pretty well,
either drunk or sober, excepting my first
and stanchest frieud, the tall corporal—
when he got drunk,
which [ am sorry to say was often the case,
would always reiterate his favorite threat
of killing me. He was the only man in
the army whom [ ever had to order into
irous; but, in every iustance, after sobering
up, he would thank me for having punished
him and abuse himself for having offended

My reconciliation with the celonel was a
matter of more time. He tried repeatediy

who, by the way

had not ;
I won the

BENEDICT GORDOY,.

[Written for the SUNDAY GLOBE. ]

CHAPTER VII.
On a narrow side street that extended
from the canal to the river there stood for
many years an old and dilapidated mansion
that was built and occupied sometime in

the middle part of the eighteenth century ‘

by one John Barton, an enormously wealthy
and eccentric gentleman, although com-
paratively a young man witen he first settled
in Georgetown., €ld residents of George-
town well remember the tales handed down
to them by their
hospitality that the proprietor of this fine
old mansion was wont to bestow upon his
friends,

The nobility and the gentry of the sur.
rounding country were frequenters at this
famouns old house, and many were the
merry gatherings assembled here on festal
occasions, Those were the days of true
chivalry. Ah! but sad to say, although the
descendants of a numberof the old families
stillLremain, they are straightened as re.
gards finances, and their old ancestral

homes in many cases carry heavy mort. |

gages upon them. A few years more per-
haps will see the last of the scions of that
noble old aristocracy that for years the
quaint old town was famous for, But [ fear
[ digress somewhat from my subject; but I
was born and bred in the old place, and I
love it and its people

Among the many gallants that were con-
stant visitors at the Barton house was the
dashing young Lieutenant Washington,
having but recently won his spurs in the
campaigns with Braddock. Indeed, if rumor
is to be believed, it was in this very house
that Washington made a declaration of
marriage to that gay young hoyden, “Dolly”’
Barber, who was for years a reigning belle
in this vicinity.

But at the period of which 1 write this
once famous house had fallen into a sad
state of decay. The remaining window
panes were shattered; the blinds were
nearly all gone, and the massive oaken
doors sagged frightfully upon their rusty
hinges

Indeed it was a matter of eurrent report |

about the neighborhood that the old Barton
Mansion was haunted, and if anyone

| scouted the idea of such being the case all

to engage me In frmm!ly conversation, but |

beyond official matters I would not go. He
even showed me preferment in duty, but I
was so thoroughly disgusted with him, so
indignant at the way in which he had
treated me, that [ always avoided him. He
often came into tents where [ was, simply,
as [ believed, to make friends with me,
and as often [ made some excuse to go out,
Through the captain and other officers he
tried to win me over with compliments,
but my wrongs bhad burned so into my
heart that he made no headway

On the evening of the battle of West
Point, a lisutenant ol the regiment was
mortally wounded, and later the colonel
and T met beside his cot in the hospital,
while [ was taking down the young fel.
low's last messages and requests, At such
a time I could not but speak civilly to the
He departed shortly, but [ stayed
with the dyiug lieutenant until the end, As
[ came outof the hospital tent I perceived
the colonel standing under a tree. T
touched my cap and would have hurried
past, but he stopped me with: "“Davis, I
want to speak to you. "’

'"What are your orders, colonel?” 1 said.

No, no, I have no orders, I want to talk

! to you."

of need,” and there did come to my heart |

a warm, soothing pressure., Arms—whether
of recollection and imagination | know not—
but arms encircled me; | seemed to heara
voice of bygone years saying® 'Sleep, my
poor "puy, sleep!

The morrow will bring

“I wish to hold nothing but official com-
munication with you, sir,”' I replied, and
started on.

“For God’s sake, stop, Davis, and hear
me," pleaded the colonel, this time with a
plaintive earnestness that arrested me at
once. 5o, turning and looking him full in
the face, I said

“Colonel Thomas, more than a mouth
ago | received froms you the most brutal,
inpulting, cowardly treatment it has ever
been my misfortune to experience or even
hear of. You have never been man enough
to apologize for it, and uantil you do, I shall
decline to have anything but official inter-
course with you; and when [ tell you that [
loathe and despise you, you will probably
wish, as 1 do, that we may have as little to
do with each other as possible. So long as

Iam unfortunate enough to have you as
commanding officer [ ahall obey your or-

that person had to do was to interview any
of the numerous river men that were
located about the numerous grogshops in
that neighborhood, and he must needs bea
most contrary person indeed to still con-

tinue his doubling theories aftéer one of |

these nautical gentlemen finished with him
about the curious happenings connected
with the old Barton Mansion,

The queer stories connected with this
silent and grim old house as narrated by
the river men and the people in the neighbor-
hood and needless to mention most de-
voutly believed by them were about as
follows: On certain nights of the vear, be-
tween the hour of midnight and two o'clock
in the morning, the old Barton mansion
would suddenly become all ablaze with
lights and the sound of the harp and the
fiddle could be distinctly heard out upon the
Potomac. The figures of people attired in
the costumes of long ago could be plainly
seen as they passed and repassed the many
windows in some sort of a stately dance.
One figure that towered high above the
others and seemed to be a center of attrac.
tion for them all is popularly supposed to
be the spirit of George Washington, but
whether there is any foundation for such
extravagant fancies [ know not, but I de
know that persons having business in this
locality at night make it a point to give the
place a wide werth, while children who are
sent out on errands after dusk make a de-
tour of several blocks rather thawm pass by
this old house

In the year 1852 the people who then re-
sided along the canal fromt were greatly
surprised to awake one morning and find
the old Barton house was tenanted. This
fact was obvious from the appearance at
times of a woman slightly past the middle
age and of robust build.

Closer scrutiny upon the part of the
neighbors developed the fact that the
woman had a daughter, of perhaps

eighteen or twenty years of age, and as
neither of the two women made any at.
tempt to become acquainted in the neigh-
borhood, many comflicting rumors, both
good and bad, were circulated abbut themy,
but as most of the people in that locality
were themselves of a decidedly doubtfyl
character, they had a fellow feeling for
anyone that might be what is vulgarly
termed “‘shady,’ so the strange woman
and her daughter were not annoyed by infe
pertinent questionings

It soon began to be noised about the
vicinity that the woman’s game was Rider,
aud that shie was called Mother Rider by the
strange men that begin to wisit her houge.

To account for the lsrge aumber of hep

hiN

ancestors. of the lavish |

male visitors, the woman told Miss Janie
jobbit, who kept the little one and two
penny story at the corner, that she bought
and sold seamen’s outfits and when neces-
sary furnished meals to seamen; when this
news had been imparted to Miss Bobbit’s
customers, there were many mysterious
noddings of heads and apoelogetic snorts
and coughs, but ne one gave vent to their
feelings in any othér manner, and in réply
to Miss Bobbit’s observation that she had
always found Mrs. Rider a perfeet lady, the
other ladies who were present said they
were also of Miss Bobbit’s apinion, “al.
though Mrs. Rider certainly did k2ep her-
self close,”

It was three o'clock in the morning and
Mother Rider and her daughter, a girl of &
distinctly handsome, but defiant appearance,
sat drinking hot gin before a smolderiug
fire, in a rear room of the dilapidated old
mansion, The clock striking three at that
moment seemed to arouse the elder woman
from a reverie she had been plunged in for
the past half hour.

‘I wonder what keeps them,’ she wmused,
as she arose to throw another piece of wood
, on the fire, “they surely oughtto be here
now, hadn't they?'' she inquired, turning to
her daughter.

"I should think so," replied that young
lady in a short, smappish manner, “and 1
wish they were too, for I'm blessed if I like
this sitting up all night business; but whose
the other fellow with Grimes?”. she in-
quired, showing a little intereést in her
questions,

“Why, I expect, Alice dearie, that Joey

didn’t give me his right name,”’ answered
| the older woman, "'but he’s a swell that's
broke and has a fine proud spirit, so he
has, for instead of berrowing from his
friends, he—well be takes from them with.
out shaming himself, by asking from them
anything, which isa brave way of doing
business, I think, and which shows him to
be a clever lad, don’t you think so?”’ asked

Mother Rider, with a curious smile upon

her thin lips, .

“You mean that he visits at tlie houses
of the people, whom he afterwards robs?”
inquired the girl, whoalready had an ink-
ling of the true stie of affairs.

"That's it, dearié,” cried Mother Rider,
| fully enjoying the novelty of the situation,
“"he goes to balls and parties at their
houses, and he keeps his eyes about him,
and then whien they are all abed, him and
Joey goes back and makes their lucky."”

At this moment there came a stealthy
knock at the back door, and Mother Rider,
hastily grabbing up the lighted candle from
the table, quickly left the room.

‘ “What luck, Buddy," she hurriedly asked
as she ushered in Ross and Saunders,

“The hell's own luck,” retorted Ross with
! a furious ocath, as he strode by into the
| other room.
|  "“You don’t meun to say,"” began Mother
| Rider, her face flushing angrily,
| I mean to say,” broke in Ross as he
‘ cooly helped mmself to the gin, '‘thas

things couldn’t be any worse for me and
‘ him thao they is now.” As he saidthis he
! jerked his finger in Saunders direction and
| immediately afterwards gulped down a
| large glass of gin.

After Saunders had been introduced to the
women, under the name of Vernon, the
evening adventures of the men were re-
lated to them as they had occurred, Ross,
after & few words, asked for something to
eat, and when this had been set before him
| he fell to at the victuals with the appetite
of a hungry man, while Saunders glibly re-
| cited the evening adventures to Mother
Rider and her daughter, fully explaining
the cause of the failure of his and his com-
panion’s plan. During the recital the older
woman never ceased to régard the man
searchingly; her daughter seemingly fasci-
nated with the fellow hung upon his every
word, and Saunders, man of the world that
he was, easily perceived how interesting he
was becoming to the girl and exerted his
agreeable powers to their utmost.

“"“What we want’s to do now, miother, is
to lay here close for a few days until this
here thing blows over,” said Ross, as he
arcse from the table and began brushing
the bread crumbs from his clothes.

"'Of course, Buddy, that's the only thing
you can do now,” said Mother Rider,
| slowly, “but I do hope that things ain't as
bad as what you say they are, because these
people, being rich, will he apt to offer a big
reward for the capture of you and your
friend.”

‘ “Pshaw,” said Ross, impatiently, "‘ain’t

I done the same trick afore, and did I ever
| get ‘pinched?

“I know thai, too, Buddy,” said the
woman, “but these people is altogether
different, and there is a deal more danger

| than there was in the others,”

"“Danger or no danger,"”’ answered Ross,
"“I'm going to bed, so show the way,
mother, without any more of your d—-d
croaking,’”’ and together the two men as-
cended the stairs,

[To be continued. ]

We have built up the largest
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the safety and sure returns coming from in-
vestment in wheat. Wheat being an article
of necessity there is little chance of it fall-
ing below its intrinsic value,

To ladies and gentlemen having small
amounts now idle this is a chance of a life-
time to make money.

$s5,000 is offered to any one proving we
ever lost a cent for our investors,

December 1 we earned a profit of 16 per
cent on every dollar invested,

Do not delay—invest to-day.
FREDERICK E. PARKER & CO., Brokers,

153-155 La Salle 8t., Chicago, I,

Branch office: 623 F Street N, W,

C. T. DULIN, Loecal Agent.
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Madam D. Dion,

French Dyeing and Cleaning
Establishment.
Ostrich FPeathers and Feather

Boas Repairedand Curled. Lace
Curtains Done Up Equal to New.

-~

1218 G Street Northwest.
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A RECORD BREAKER

IN SUITS TO ORDER.

When you buy a Fall Suit use a little
JUDGMENT. It isn’t fair to vourself to
pay $12 or $15 for ready-made clothing that
was never known to fit, when I will make
you a suit to measure for less money,

AND GUARANTEE THE FIT,

{140

If you want to find out just how big a
bargain this is, get a sample of the goods
and take it to some other tailor. Not one
of them can match it under $15to $18. I
employ the best and highest salaried cutlter
in Washington, and if he doesn’t fit you
PERFECTLY, ['ll keep the suit. No such
qualities as these were ever offered before
at the price. Get your order in early.

HORN, .48, 637 F.

TAILOR,

To-day I offer suits
to measure from fine
unfinished black
Worsteds, Thibets,
and Vicunas,regular
$15 and $18 quali-
ties. Special at | | |

A Light, Appetizing Ale $I doz.

Note that—§1 a dozen pint bot-
ties! Brewed by Ballantine of
Canada Malt. A fine, clear,
brilliant, delicious Ale, equal.
ing, if not surpassing, the im-
ported stuff at twice the price.

SHOOMAKER'S, - - 1331 E.
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